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MAM-MA’S  NAP. 


Mam-ma  need-ed  a  nap  so 
much.  She  had  not  slept  well 
for  weeks,  be-cause  Min-nie’s 
whoop-ing  cough  had  been 
so  bad. 

Aunt  Sue  made  a  co-sey  nest 
for  her  on  the  so-fa  ;  then  she 
put  on  Min-nie’s  white  sun-bon¬ 
net,  stuffed  some  rai-sins  in-to 
the  cun-ning  lit-tle  a-pron  pock¬ 
et,  and  sent  her  out  to  play  in 
the  sun-shine.  “  Bless  her  !  I 
hope  she’ll  stay  a  long  time,” 
she  said. 

Mam-ma  was  just  sink-ing 
a-way  in-to  a  sweet  nap,  when 
two  lit-tle  boots  came  up  on 
the  ve-ran-da  with  a  crash,  and 
drum ,  drum,  went  some  lit-tle 
fin-gers  on  the  win-dow-pane  ; 
and  mam-ma  start-ed  up  to  sec 
some  red  lips  and  a  pug 
nose  made  flat  and  white 
a-gainst  the  glass,  and  two 


big  black  eyes  dan-cing  a-top 
of  them. 

Aunt  Sue  shook  her  head, 
and  some-bod-y  ran  a-way.  The 
clock  ticked  for  ten  min-utes 
ver-y  loud.  Then  clat-ter, 
clat-ter ,  came  the  small  boots 
a-gain. 

This  time  the  fat  lit-tle  thing 
stubbed  her  toe  and  tum-bled 
a-gainst  the  door. 

Thir-ty  pounds  of  lit-tle  girl 
com-ing  bump!  a-gainst  it  — 
no  won-der  the  door  flew  wide 
o-pen. 

Mam-ma  jumped  up  out  of 
her  nest  in  a  fright !  “  Mer-cy ! 

what  is  that ;  ”  said  she  ;  then 
she  laughed,  when  she  saw  the 
fat  lit-tle  bun-dle  pick-ing  it¬ 
self  up. 

“  It’s  no  use,”  said  she  ;  and 
so  she  put  away  her  pil-lows 
and  went  to  work. 


LIT-TLE  GOLD  HEAD. 
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“  PUT  OUT-"  tiLAI>  TO  MEET- 


LIT-TLE  GOLD  HEAD. 

The  lit-tle  Gold  Head  was  so  “put  out,” 

Though  none  but  her-self  knew  what  a-bout, 

That  she  sat  on  the  door-steps  a-while  to  pout  — 
Oh,  greed-y  lit-tle  Gold  Head ! 

“  I  had  one  tart,  but  I  want-ed  two, 

So,  I’ll  run  a-way — that’s  what  I’ll  do!” 

And  she  found  White-wool  in  the  mead-ow  dew 
Crop-ping  the  clo-ver  red. 

The  two  were  friends,  and  glad  to  meet. 

She  cried:  “Nan-nan,  is  the  clo-ver  sweet? 

And  can  you  have  all  you  want  to  eat?” 

“  Ba-a,  ba-a-a !  ”  he  said. 


JIP. 


Such  a  fun-ny  dog  as  un-cle 
Jack  saw  one  day  when  he  was 
in  the  cit-y  !  It  was  hot  weath¬ 
er,  and  some-bod-y  had  sheared 


}U\ 


Jip  to  make  him  more  com- 
fort-a-ble.  But  they  had  done 
it  in  such  a  fun-ny  way  !  They 
had  left  a  great  white  rut-fle 
of  curl-y  hair  a-round  each  dear 
lit-tle  foot,  and  one  on  his  back, 
and  on  his  tail,  and  a  big  wav- 


ingtas-selat  the  end  of  his  tail, 
and  a  great  curl-y  cap  on  his 
head,  and  a  great  white  cape 
a-round  his  neck. 

H  is  black  eyes  twink-led  as 
un-cle  Jack  looked  at  him,  as 
if  to  say,  “  Don't  I  look  cute, 
sir  r 

His  mas-ter  came  ^nd  held 
up  a  gild-ed  hoop,  and  Jip 
jumped  through  it,  and  then 
leaped  back  a-gain, 

“  This  is  just  the  dog  for  a 
pres-ent  to  a  lit-tle  feblow  I 
know,”  said  un-cle  Jack. 

He  bought  the  curl-y  dog 
and  the  gild-ed  hoop,  and  took 
the  pres-ent  home  to  his  lit-tle 
neph-ew,  Joe. 

So  now  Jip  is  a  lit-tle  coun¬ 
try  dog,  and  jumps  through  the 
hoop  a  doz-en  times  a  day  for 
a  lit-tle  mas-ter  not  much  big¬ 
ger  than  him-self. 


AT  THE  SHORE. 
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AT  THE 

Last  sum-mer  Tom,  Ber-tie 
and  Nellwad-ed  knee-deep  in 
but-ter-cups  and  clo-ver,  and 
pelt-ed  each  oth-er  with  dai¬ 
sies. 

This  year  they  lie  on  the 
beach,  build  sand  forts,  and 
pelt  eacl^  oth-er  with  shells,  and 
crown  each  oth-er  with  wet 
wreaths  of  sea-weed. 

Last  sum-mer  they  tum-bled 
a-bout  on  the  swaths  of  hew 
hay. 

This  year  they  take  hold  of 
hands  and  run  out  to  meet  the 
big  white  break-ers  —  o-ver 
they  go  with  a  leap,  all  to-geth- 
er,  right  in-to  the  heart  of  the 
foam-ing  white  surf,  and  mam¬ 
ma  can-not  see  them  at  all  for 
a  whole  sec-ond.  Ah,  there  they 
are  now,  all  three  on  their  feet 
a-gain,  and  read-y  for  the  next 
break-er ! 


SHORE. 

Who  can  tell  which  is  most 
fun  —  the  old  farm  up  in  the 
hills,  or  the  shore?  Last  sum¬ 
mer  Nell  and  her  broth-ers 


SAND  FOKTS, 


cried,  “  Hur-rah  for  grand-pa’s 
farm  !  ”  This  year  they  hur- 
I  rah  for  the  sea. 


76 


EA-BY  FAY  FER-NY. 


BA-BY  FAY  FER-NY. 


What  is  this,  with  blue 
Lit-tle  shoes,  so  new  — 
Cun-ning  lit-tle  feet, 
Trot-ting  down  the  street. 
What  will  mam-ma  say  ? 
Ba-by ’s  run  a-way  — 
Ba-by  Fay  Fer-ny. 


BA- BY  FAY  FER-NY. 


Calls  a  boy:  “  Hal-loo! 

See  here,  lit-tle  pop-pet  show, 
Come  with  me!”  “No,  no, 
Ba-by ’s  do-in’  do 


Ba-by  s  own  self !  “  Fast 
Round  the  cor-ner  passed 
Ba-by  Fay  Fer-ny. 


Stops  a  great  big  man 
Hur-ry-ing  all  he  can  : 

“  Here!  what’s  this!  My! 
Dropped  down  from  the  sky  ? 
Some-bod-y’s  to  blame  ! 

Ba-by,  what’s  your  name?” 

“  Ba-by  Fay  Fer-ny.” 


“  Where  you  go-ing?  say !  ” 

“  Day-day.”  “  What’s  that, 
hey  f 

See  the  ba-by  fidg-et ! 
Whatd’you want, you  midg-et” 
“  Piece  o’but-ter-bed, 

Su-gy  on  it,  las-ses  on  it, 

Jam  on  it,”  said 

Ba-by  Fay  Fer-ny. 


BA-BY  FAY  FER-NY. 
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Peo-ple  pause  to  see  : 

La-dies,  one,  two,  three; 

A  po-Iice-man,  too; 

But  no  one  that  knew 
Whence  the  ba-by  came. 

“  What’s  your  pa-pa’s  name  ?” 
“  Pa-pa  Fay  Fer-ny.” 


Comes  a  breath-less  maid : 

“  O  dear!  I’m  a-fraid 
Ba-by's  lost  and  gone — 
Ba-by  F'er-gu-son! 

No  —  there, down  the  street ! 
O,  you  naugh-ty  sweet 
Ba-by  Fay  Fer-ny!” 


TAK-TNG  THE  BA-BY  DUCKS  OUT  FOR  A  SWIM. 
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PICT-URES  TO  COL-OR  OR  DRAW.— IX. 


Carl  had  no  broth-ers  and 
sis-ters ;  yet  he  was  a  ver-y  smil¬ 
ing  boy  so  long  as  the  sun 
shone.  His  blue  eyes  spark¬ 
led,  his  red  cheeks  dim-pled. 

But  when  the  storm-y  days 
came,  then  Carl  looked  so-ber. 
He  looked  out  oft-en  to  see  if 
there  was  an-y  blue  sky  ;  then 
he  played  with  the  cat,  and  with 
the  dog.  He  made  tops  and 
kites,  and  whit-tled  out  wood¬ 
en  Jacks. 


One  snow-y  day  he  had  a 
hap-py  thought.  He  made 
some  gilt-pa-per  but-ter-flies, 
and  flew  them  a-bout  from  his 
moth-er’s  scar-let  fan.  That 
was  fun !  Carl  act-u-al-Iy 
laughed  in  the  face  of  the 
fly-ing  snow-flakes. 

“  Hur-rah  !  ”  he  cried,  as  he 
fanned  the  glit-ter-ing  crea¬ 
tures  a-bout.  “  A  fine  sum¬ 
mer  day — see  what  a  swarm 
of  but-ter-flies  !  ” 


BABYLAND. 

The  volume  for  1880,  now  ready, 

U  more  attractive  than  any  preceding  volume,  in  every  par¬ 
ticular  of  illustration,  matter,  and  adaptation.  It  is  superior 
to,  and  has  a  larger  sale  than,  any  other  annual  published 
in  America. 

Miss  L.  B.  Humphrey  has  designed  a  new  and  beauti¬ 
ful  cover  in  eight  colors. 

Bound  in  boards,  price,  S.75 
In  elegrant  cloth,  price,  1.00 

The  brightest  and  most  popular  Book  for  Little  Folks  in 
the  world! 


HOff  WE  INI  BIRDS'- NESTING. 


(From  How  Wb  Went  Birds* -Nbstikg.) 


BY  AMANDA  B.  HARRIS. 

Twelve  exquisite  full-page  drawings  by  Georoe 
F.  Barnes,  with  frontispiece,  title  page,  vignettes, 
etc.  A  book  for  all  lovers  of  birds,  nature,  and 
out-door  life. 

Beautifully  bound,  $1.50. 


(From  L’.auyland,  1880.) 


JUST  PUBLISHED 


FIVE  LITTLE  PEPPERS, 

ZE3IOW  THEY  GEE W. 


BY  MARGARET  SIDNEY. 


Five  Little  Peppers,  and  How  they  Gi jew. 
By  Margaret  Sidney.  Thirty-six  Illustrations  by 
.Jessie  Curtis.  Extra  cloth  binding1,  very  elegant  die 
in  colors  and  gold.  Large  12mo,  $1*50,  D.  Lo 
thuot*  &  Co. 

1  ids  delightful  story  of  home  life  gives  a  ira  u: 
amusing  account  of  the  five  younger  members  of  the 
Pepper  family,  showing  that  a  contented  and  loving 
spirit  is  better  than  wealth.  It  is  the  leading  holiday 
hook  of  its  class  this  season . 


Ox  Board  the  Rocket.  By  Captain  Robert  C. 
Adams.  Illustrated  with  appropriate  pictorial  cov¬ 
er  in  eight  colors  and  silver*  Quarto,  $1.00.  I), 

Lothrop  &  Co. 

The  story  of  an  East  India  voyage,  with  thrilling 
incidents  of  sea  life  and  amusing  stories. 

The  Pocket  Measure.  By  u  Pansy.*  12mo. 
Illustrated,  575  pp.  $1,50. 

This  new  story  of  Pansy’s  will  find  thousands  of 
delighted  readers* 


